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"You are an ascetic, sir, and will not
understand. I am. a lonely woman and should
not open the door to any man in the middle of
the night."
" Surely an ascetic would not do you harm ?"
"I do .believe that you would not. Yet it
would not be proper. My clothes are in disorder,
I have been asleep and have got up only now."
" I should like you to be certain that I mean
you no harm. Open the door."
" I need no assurance of your goodness; but
it looks as if you wish to see me ?"
" You are my guest. May I not wish to make
sure you are happy ?"
" Sir, by virtue of your blessing, I am well
and happy. Please give up anxiety on my
account, I should have refused to talk so long
with anyone else in the middle of the night. I
have spoken at all because it is you. Please go
and rest."
" So you will not open the door?'5
" No; I shall open it to my husband and to
none else, however learned, however old, however
ascetic."
The words surprised the ascetic. He collect-
ed himself and said: " You know the text ?"